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quite died out in the west, was now beginning to gather in the east—the new day was beginning. ... I heard his voice come out of the twilight, scarcely seeing him, though now the light was growing fast, as he said: 6 Brother, thou givest me heart again/ "
There was one sad reality which made it absolutely necessary that William Morris should return to the land of his dreams. While he was writing of the men of the past who had the courage to fight for their liberty, he was surrounded in real life by an English working class which seemed in the main without nerve or intelligence. Thus Morris, in his diary for January 1887, tells how he had spoken to a Radical Club at Hammersmith. "The really Radical part of the audience had clearly no ideas beyond the ordinary party shibboleths, and were quite untouched by Socialism; they seemed to me a very discouraging set of men; but perhaps can be got at somehow—the frightful ignorance and want of impressibility of the average English workman floor me at times." The struggle against ignorance was a terrible strain, but Morris fought stubbornly. On February 12, 1887, he writes: "I have been on League business every night this week till to-night" (Saturday).
Then came " Bloody Sunday," the 13th of November 1887, when the police charged a peaceful procession (called to oppose the Irish policy of the Government) as it approached Trafalgar Square: Morris was march-ing with one of these groups. The horse and foot were waiting in readiness lest the police failed,
